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Toc H members accept a four-fold commitment : 
1 To build friendships across the barriers that divide man from man 


2 To give personal service - | 
3 To find their own convictions while always being willing to listen 


to the views of others l 
4 To work for the building of that better world which has been called 


the Kingdom of God. l 
This magazine, which acts as a forum for ideas about [oc H and 
about the world in which we live, takes its title from the third of these 


Four Points-to think fairly. 


Power crisis 


We apologise for the late delivery of this month's Point Three. This was, of course, due to the power shortages 
and was beyond the control of either ourselves or our printers. 


On the cover: 


You can't keep children from the chocolate even if you make them keep their hands behind their backs. 
This was just one of the games at an Uxbridge branch party for children from the Notting Hill area of London. 
Photo: Middlesex County Press 
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Point Three is available from Toc H Publications Department, 15 Trinity Square, London EC3N 4BS 
Single copies 7p: 10 or more copies sent to the same address 6p each. 


Letters and articles are welcomed but the opinion i 
S expressed therein are i 
RS dome re not necessarily those of the 


Advertising : Display and classified advertisements are inciu 


sisse cies ebbe cere Hütte (effet ded in this magazine. Full rates and data can be 


VIEWPOINT 


Questions from a wheelchair 


How do we view the disabled? As objects of 
pity? As ‘those less fortunate than ourselves’ 
whom we have a duty to do good to? Or, as is 
suggested in a book I have just been reading, 
as people who force us to rethink the values 
of our society? 


The book (now out of print) is a collection of 
essays by disabled writers and was published by 
the Catholic Book Club in 1966 under the title 
Stigma—the experience of disability. The editor 
of the book, Paul Hunt, writes: ‘I think the 
distinguishing mark of disabled people’s special 
position is that they tend to “challenge” in 
their relations with ordinary society.’ 


The existence of disabled people is a challenge 
to the view that a man’s worth can be determined 
by his social status or his material possessions. 
In our affluent society the accumulation of 
consumer goods (the choice of word is itself 
significant) is presented as the goal towards 
which we should strive. And yet the disabled, 
most of whom will never earn high salaries or 
achieve positions of power, have nonetheless a 
deep conviction of their intrinsic worth as human 
beings. ‘This basic feeling for the value of the 
person as such,’ writes Paul Hunt, ‘becomes 

fully operational, as it were, when those with 
severe disabilities live full and happy lives in 
defiance of the usual expectations.’ 


This is not to say that there’s anything wrong 
about consumer goods in themselves. No one 
in their senses wants to go back to a so-called 
simple life without electricity or plastic or the 
gadgets on which we have come to rely. But 
the real worth of a man is not to be judged by 
his possessions. ‘We can communicate to 
others,’ says Paul Hunt, ‘an awareness that the 
value of the human person transcends his social 
status, attributes and possessions, or his lack of 
them.’ 


Many disabled people present a challenge to 
society by their uselessness. Paul Hunt writes: 
‘We cannot help posing questions about values, 
about what a person is, what he is for, about 
whether his work is the ultimate criterion of his 
worth, whether work in the everyday sense of 
the word is the most important or the only 
contribution anyone can make to society.’ 


The handicapped person is, obviously, different 
and is therefore a challenge to a society which 
puts pressure on people to conform, to be normal. 
In this sense the disabled are, says Paul Hunt, 
related to ‘other obvious deviants and outcasts 
like the Jew in a gentile world, a Negro in a 
white world, homosexuals, the mentally handi- 
capped; and also to more voluntary rebels in 
every sphere—artists, philosophers, prophets, 
who are essentially subversive elements in 
society’. The disabled challenge us to accept 
the differences between people. "Those of us 
with unimpaired minds but severely disabled 
bodies have a unique opportunity to show other 
people, not only that our big difference from 
them does not lessen our worth, but also that 

no difference between men, however real, 
unpleasant and disturbing, does away with their 
right to be treated as fully human.’ The fact is, 
of course, that before we can accept other people 
we have, first of all, to accept ourselves, to come 
to terms with our own difference from 'the 
norm’. 


Man is a being who can only develop to his full 
potential through the experience of community, 
yet at the same time he is a unique individual, 
with the sense of loneliness that that differ- 

ence from all other human beings implies. 

He can only make sense of this paradox if he 
can learn to treat the differences between people, 
not as a threat, but as an opportunity for greater 
enrichment. 


Man is by nature independent, and yet all of us 
at times need help. The creation of a community 
depends on our willingness to offer help, and 
equally on our willingness to accept help. As 
several essays in this book point out the accept- 
ance of help can be especially difficult for those 
who, because of their disability, need more help 
than most of us. But if they need help from us 
in practical ways, we equally have much to 
learn from them. They do, indeed, challenge 
us by posing questions about the kind of values 
which ought to govern our society. This is a 
challenge which we in Toc H should surely 
welcoine. 


K P-B 
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To school with a dog 


Owners of guide dogs, as well as the dogs t 


Sheila Webb, of Richmond (Surrey) branch, writes 
pleted before receiving her first guide dog. 


training course she com 


When we met the rest of our class, a total of 

12 students, we found we were from all walks 
of life, housewives, factory and office workers 
and home teachers. The training centre itself 
is a very large old mansion, and is set on top 
of a hill. To reach it you climb up a very steep 
driveway. The actual place is Exwick, a little 
way out of Exeter. The house stands in very 
large grounds, which are made full use of. 


Well, here we all were and on entering you 
felt rather like a convict, as if you were being 
watched, and in fact you were, for all the time 
they were weighing up your every move for 
they wanted to be certain that they had picked 
the right dog for you. We were shown to our 
rooms and it was rather nice that the lady that 
l had travelled down with also shared a room 
with me, so we were both able to help each 
other. The trainer tried to explain the way 
about the house to us. Then we were left on 
our own to sort things out. The housekeeper 
brought us a very welcome cup of tea and told 
us the meal times, and said the bell would be 
going shortly for tea. However, we did just 
have time to have a quick freshen up in the 
bathroom. Upon hearing the bell we very 
slowly followed the sound of voices downstairs 
to the dining room. We were shown our 
tables and introduced to some of the kennel 
maids and trainers who were sitting nearby. 
After the meal our trainer asked if all the 
students would go down to the lounge, so down 
we all trooped, finding plenty of arm chairs to 
make ourselves comfortable in. The trainer 
said he would leave us to get used to our new 
surroundings, but the next morning he would 
like to see us all here again bright and early 
after breakfast. 


The first part of the morning we were taught 
the words and actions to use when we 
were eventually with our dogs and I am sure 


hemselves, require training, 


about the month’s 


it must have looked rather like a dancing class, 
with all of us prancing about the room. Then 
the trainer and his assistant took us individually 
out in the grounds to practise, themselves 
acting the parts of the dogs, holding one end of 
the harness while we held the other. The 
trainer explained this was to avoid making too 
many mistakes, for if you make a mistake, so 
too will the dog. 


After we had all had our turn we were each 
told what our respective dogs would be. Mine 
was a yellow labrador, called Cindy Lou. Some 
of the students also had labradors, some yellow, 
some black. Others had retrievers, boxers, 
sheep dogs or alsations. The trainer told us 
how old our dogs were, and 1 learnt that mine 
was 18 months. Then he said we were going 
to be allowed to meet the dogs for a short 
while. He went on, "Try not to worry too 
much if your dog just ignores you; remember 
they have been with me for three months, and 
it will be a long time before you are classed 

as a unit together. Try not to get too fond of 
the dog, for occasionally we have to change, 
though this very rarely happens. Now each of 
you go to your room, or if you share one I will 
find you an alternative.’ We were all given a 
small dish with pieces of raw meat, to try and 
win our animal’s affection. We were also told 
to try and run our hands over the dog’s body, 
trying to find some distinguishing mark which 
we would be able to recognise easily. For in 
the morning we were going to have to find 

our own dog out of several others. 


1 was allocated to the lounge as I shared a room 
and when everyone else had departed it felt 
very solitary, but not for long. Soon I heard 
lots of jangling of dog leads, excited yapping 
and squeaking and pattering of paws; then 

the door was flung open and in bounded 

Cindy Lou. Before I could find her she had 


For students at the Guide Dogs for the Blind Association's school at Leamington 
Spa, Warwickshire, the first steps towards a complete partnership are taken on 
this obstacle course. 
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To school with a dog continued 


found the dish of meat and it was gone in a 
flash. Then she went off exploring all the nice 
smells, in and out of all the arm chairs. I 
followed her, and finally tracked her down under 
the piano. As for finding a distinguishing 
mark, it was hopeless; all she wanted was a 
game. And that’s how the trainer found us 

a little later, rolling on the floor. He said 

as he left the room, ‘I trust you have both 
enjoyed your romp’. 


After breakfast next morning we all went down 
to the kennels to find our own dog. It 
certainly was an experience, with one dog 
tugging at my skirt, another trying to get hold 


Course successfully completed, the 
blind person. using the dog as his 
eyes, can embark with confidence On 
shopping expeditions. 


Photos: Courtesy Guide Dogs for the Blind 
Association 


of my wrist, and a third putting his paws around 
my neck. I managed to narrow the number 
down to two and then one of the kennel maids 
came to my assistance, telling me I had done 
very well, and that only if I could see could I 
tell the difference between these two, as one 

was a black, and the other a yellow, labrador, 
Cindy Lou. Of course later on in the training 
our dogs got used to our voices and would 
come to the call of their names. 


After this the head kennel maid showed us the 
correct way to groom the dogs and later that 
day she showed us where to get their food, and 
told us at what time to give it to them. Many 


of the things we were shown how to do are 
simple enough when you can see, but we found 
them a little more difficult. Amongst these 
was the correct way to put on the choke chain 
collar and later the harness. We learnt to 

find our own way around the grounds, and in 
time seldom got lost in the big old house. It 
was just like being in one very big happy 
family, everyone was so kind, helpful and 
friendly. The food was excellent with plenty 
of it, and whether it was the air, or the tough 
training, we all acquired an enormous appetite. 
Most evenings we were too tired to do anything 
apart from chat, listen to the radio or write 

the occasional letter home. There was a type- 
writer and a telephone box laid on for the 
students, which I thought was very thoughtful. 


To start with the 12 of us were split up into 
two sections, taking it in turns to go out for 
walks. Six of us, plus the trainer, plus dogs, would 
pile into the van and off we would go to what 
was to us a strange destination. Our first 

walk was just a straight one over flat ground, 

as if you were walking in a park. So that it was 
not too much for you at first, the trainer walked 
beside you. He had another lead attached to 
your dog's collar, so that he could take some 

of the pull from you, otherwise you would have 
had very tired muscles, which you had anyway. 
Later you progressed to a more ambitious walk, 
with kerbs and small roads to cross. One day 
when I returned to the van the trainer said, 

*you did that on your own—with Cindy Lou's 
help, of course’. That for me was a wonderful 
thrill and I just couldn't explain it. But the 
trainer had unclipped his lead from my dog's 
collar and had moved just a little behind us. 
That was the start. After this we had busier and 
busier walks, bringing in obstacles and traffic, 
and the trainer gradually increased his distance 
between us until he was able to disappear 
completely. 


In between this we were given lectures on how 
to care for our dogs. Feeding is not as easy 
as it sounds as they are on a special diet. We 
were told that we must take them to the vet 
for a check-up every six months. Some days 
we would have a good day but on other days 
we might almost be reduced to tears. We all 
compared notes down in the lounge in the 
evenings, and I think this helped a lot. The 
training was very thorough and took in every- 
thing that they thought we would encounter 


when we returned home. Going to stations, 
on buses, in shops and restaurants, and over 
bridges. By this time the dogs were getting 
quite used to our voices, that is when we had 
any, for we were told whilst out walking to 
talk continually to the dog. 


The last week of our stay was particularly hectic, 
and one of the things we had to do was go on 
atest walk. This brought in everything that we 
had learned and, worst of all, not just our 
trainer watched us but all the trainers at the 
centre. So one morning 12 students and their 
dogs got into the van and when we got to our 
destination we were sent off at intervals, rather 
like the grand prix motor race. So, with knees 
knocking and hands shaking, we set off, and 
strangely enough we all completed the course, 
heaving a sigh of relief when we realised we 
were back at the familiar van. We had been 
told if we got through this test we should be 
able to cope with most things. When everyone 
was back we returned to the centre and 
presented ourselves once more in the lounge, 
this time with the trainers facing us complete 
with their notes, and one by one they literally 
picked us to pieces, telling us our good and bad 
points. It was amusing to learn of some of 

the places they had hidden in so that they 
wouldn’t be seen by the dogs—behind hedges, 
in doorways, behind dustbins and in telephone 


kiosks. 


I think we were all glad when this was over, 
and so too, I think, was our trainer. The last 
few days were spent giving a final polish to 

our training. Our dogs were all weighed and 
given a health check-up by the vet. Then on 
the last evening before returning home we gave 
a small party for the staff of the centre, which 
was just a small token of our appreciation. 


PERSONAL ACCIDENT INSURANCE 1972 


Branches are reminded that the annual premium of 
10p per person was dua on January 1. 1972, and 
should be paid to headquarters, without delay. 


STOP PRESS—To branch treasurers 
Have you made that final payment for the Family 


Purse to your Area treasurer? If not—please do so now. 
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Faces in the Regions: South Eastern 


Huw Gibbs 


# Blowing on the spark 


women wh 


= ae in the Region. 


It was one of my family’s persistent complaints 
about working for Toc H that they never knew 
how to describe my job on official documents 
or school questionnaires. It's not easy to 
describe it in normal everyday occupational 
terms and there is no generic description 
applicable to the staff of a Region. 


Some of us operate in a very circumscribed 
sphere, some in a roving capacity. Whatever 
our immediate function, we are all involved in 
helping people to discover and develop their 
highest potential. Whether we be seeking to 
instigate new social initiatives; to build new 
and better branches; to befriend individuals in 
time of need or to offer to young people a 
constructive group experience, we are ultimately 
engaged in blowing on the divine spark in 
Everyman until it bursts into flame. We serve 
the Movement because that is what it is about. 


[Remember us in your prayers, for we know 


how much we need them—how far we fall 
Short. In partnership and fellow service with 
you, it is our job not to maintain a machine but 
to build a Kingdom. 


Colin Campbell was born in Birmingham and 
lived there until he was 21. While a pupil at 
king Edward's School he became particularly 
interested in drama, and his brother was later 
to become a professional actor in repertory and 
films. Colin says ‘my penchant for experiment 
started at 13 when I blew myself up and spent 
the next 10 weeks in hospital and afterwards 
two years as an out patient! He worked for 
the Midland Bank for zo years and is a life 
member of the Institute of Bankers. During 
those days his interest in drama was always 
evident and he was to organise a carnival one 


The natural follow-on from headquarters personalities is to 
feature staff working at grass roots level—the men and 

o comprise the field staff. Colin Campbell, 
South Eastern Regional Team leader, starts the series by 


up explaining some of the thinking behind the work going on 


vear and become a founder member/producer 
of the Bloxwich Players. Colin joined Toc H 
at Bloxwich, and at one time was Cannock 
Chase District pilot and a member of the West 
Midlands Area Executive. 


He moved to Coventry in 1937, little realising 
that the greatest drama of his life was shortly 

to unfold with the horror of bombs falling on 
the city and nearby towns. He was married 

the following year but in 1941 their house was 
destroyed. Four weeks later their first daughter 
was born and the family moved to Leicester. 
Colin had now joined the National Fire Service 
and within six weeks was promoted section 
leader and division mobilising officer. For the 
next six years he was a staff officer, attaining 

the rank of Acting Chief of Staff. He passed a 
course at the Fire Service College at Brighton. 
‘I did think seriously about staying on after the 
war,’ he told me, ‘but finally decided to return 
to banking.’ After working at Bursland and 
helping to form Sneyd Toc H branch he moved 
to Oxford, where he left banking and joined 

the full time Toc H staff. He organised the 
Prideaux House appeal, raising about £60,000, 
and then became a travelling specialist for 
appeals work. During 1962 he took on the 
planning of the Jubilee, celebrated in 1965, 

and also supervised the events at Poperinge. 

He then became the public relations secretary, 

a position he held until 1969. He produced 

the film ‘Many Things’ and the slide programme 
‘Projects and People’, as well as helping with 
radio features such as ‘Down your Way’ from 
Poperinge and Tubby’s hilarious broadcast with 
Roy Plomley’s ‘Desert Island Discs’. He was 
appointed Team Leader in 1970, but almost 
immediately became ill for three months. Colin 
lives at Petts Wood, Orpington, and his pastimes 


Barbara Ferryman Joyce Bestelink 


include bridge, tape-recorders and, of course, 
drama. 


Gualter de Mello is chaplain and warden of 
Prideaux House, Hackney, and always answers 
enquiries about his birthplace with ‘where the 
nuts come from’. He was born, in fact, at 
Sao Paulo, Brazil, in July 1934. Part of his 
schooling was completed there, and part at Ely 
College and Ridley Hall where he was 
ordained in 1964. His first curacy was at 
Hackney Parish Church where he undertook 
the dual role of chaplain to the Mark. He 
became a full time Toc H padre in 1966. He 
claims his main achievement has been 'putting 
Prideaux House on the map’, and indeed his 
successes in Hackney prove convincingly that 
Gualter is no nut! 


He enjoys classical music and traditional folk 
music but admits, wistfully, that he rarely finds 
the time to indulge his preference. He admitted, 
with some pride, that he can play the bagpipes, 
but hasn’t practised for years. Gualter also 
confessed to his love of meeting and befriending 
new people, ‘I love mixing with people,’ he 

said. Among his many accomplishments are 
languages—six in all, Portuguese, Spanish, 
French, German, Italian, Greek and English. 


Gualter showed his deep concern for Toc H 
when he said ‘we are becoming a soul-less 
society and it saddens me. We should face 
reality and admit that what was relevant 5o 
years ago is no longer important. We must 
have the courage to face changes. The Holy 
Spirit is guiding us still but we choose comfort 
rather than conflict.’ 


Barbara Ferryman is the youngest of two 
secretaries working at Crutched Friars in the 
Regional office. She was born in Bromley, 
Kent, and attended Hayes Secondary School, 
and, when the family moved, Dowsett High 
School, Southend. After taking a part time 
course in secretarial work at the Technical 
College she considered a career in voluntary 
work and, while talking this over with a Careers 
Officer, was introduced to Toc H projects. 

She joined the staff last October. Barbara claims 
to have no time for hobbies but likes history 
and reading. 


Joyce Bestelink was born in Hornsey, London, 
and went to Hornsey High School until she was 
18. After moving to Mill Hill she pursued 
careers in banking and with the LCC, as it was 
then known. During the war she was added 

to the ‘priority staff list’ of Government employ- 
ees. She also served in the Home Guard 
(Mum's Army). For a while Joyce worked in 
Toc H clubs at Mill Hill and Westminster, 
joining Hendon branch in 1945. She is nowa 
member of East Barnet. She has one son who 
is studying for Holy Orders at Cuddesdon 
College, Oxford. He will be ordained nest 
yeat. Hobbies include reading and music. 


Nancy Griffiths was born in Lambeth, well 
within the sound of Bow Bells, and is a ‘real 
cockney’. Educated at The Old Palace School 
for girls, Nancy worked for a short time after- 
wards as a secretary in a brewery. When a 
bomb flattened the office she decided it was time 
to move and popped up a little while later at 
Skipton, Yorks, where she worked in an 
insurance office. During the war she joined the 
ATS and rose from private to 1st Lieutenant. 
Some of this time was spent as secretary to 
Major General C W L Bissett, CBE DSO MC. 
Guy Griffiths came home from Italy in 1943, 
when they were married. Guy is now one of 
the busiest of Toc H workers and the mainstay 
of the project at Frimhurst, a home for families 
in need. 


'They have two children, Ann (24) with a degree 
in sociology and Alan (22) studying at Leeds 
University. After a period in market research 
Nancy joined the staff in 1965. Her home is 

at Shirley and her Toc H responsibility is South 
London. 


As a rule staff members say they have no time 
for hobbies, but Nancy is passionately fond of 
the theatre and her performances at staff 
conference during the ‘diversion’ period show 
her to be a talented comedienne. Nancy and Guy 
belong to a drama/revue company. 
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How Wellington met Nelson 


Philip Liner 


Inter-branch fellowship is a thing which many 
Toc H members in Britain enjoy and maybe 

take for granted. I know | did in my days there, 
and it's a thing which we tend to miss in New 
Zealand. You see, it’s the distance, which in _ 
this case doesn’t lend enchantment. All countries 
where the membership is thinly spread have 

this same difficulty. You can’t just pop off to 
see the next branch—-it might be a hundred 
miles or a thousand away. 


Several members of Wellington (New Zealand) 
joint branch have served Toc H in UK branches, 
and this fellowship is missed. So, we got 
talking about it. ‘Let's visit,’ we said. But 
where? There are only two branches in the 
whole of the north island of New Zealand, and 
so our neighbours to the north of us are 420 
miles away. ‘Well how about the south? we 
said. The only snag there is that there’s a 

strip of water in between the two islands—the 
treacherous Cook Strait. But there happens 

to be a branch on the northern tip of the south 
island, at Nelson, and they’re only a little over 
100 miles away. So, for Wellington's keen-to- 
travel members, Nelson it was. We issued an 
invitation—but an invitation in reverse. 
Wellington invited themselves to visit Nelson. 
And so the date was agreed upon—a weekend in 
November in the early part of the Southern 
summer. ‘Thus there went forth,’ as the biblical 
writers might have said. By land, sea and air, 
on à grand adventure. First by sea. If you 
look at the map of New Zealand, you'll see that 
the nearest thing to the south of the capital is 
sea—that Cook Strait ! mentioned. On that 
sunny morning we sailed away, a dozen members 
on board the MV Aranni, out of the most 
beautiful harbour in the world (and I'm not 
looking for an argument) at ten in the morning. 
Three and a half hours later we'd arrived on 
the south island, sailing through the lovely 
Marlborough Sounds, fjordlike in their beauty. 
Onto a coach for another threc hour stage of 
the journey, through pleasantly prosperous 
farming country, stopping for tea at a bakery 
which claims to have made the longest loaf 

of bread in the southern hemisphere. Our 
Nelsonian hosts were waiting for us—not to 
repel boarders but to welcome them—and after 
dinner at our individual hosts’ homes, we 
forgathered (that’s a good old Toc H phrase 
which never gets used in New Zealand), we 
forgathered in the Nelson branch rooms to be 
greeted by the sight of a wine and cheese party. 


As one member of Wellington was heard to 
remark ‘I reckon this is the most civilised Toc H 
meeting I’ve ever been to’. The guest night 
which followed really did have some guests 

and what’s more there were two initiations, as 
well as the lightheartedness we’ve come to 
expect from such a gathering. Sunday morning 
saw us all, about 30 strong, helping to swell 

the congregation at, appropriately, a Family 
Service in a local church, followed by a picnic 
lunch at a beauty spot 50 or so miles away. 
Since several members of Wellington branch had 
never visited the Nelson province before this 
was an excellent opportunity to see plenty of 
the countryside and what’s more to have it 
explained by the residents. For instance, to have 
pointed out growing tobacco plants and to have 
explained the whole process of cultivation and 
manufacture of the finished product while 
leaning over a field gate on a hot Sunday 
afternoon is a pleasant enough way to improve 
one’s own knowledge and, what’s more, to 
improve one’s understanding of the other fellow. 
And that after all is what this trip was all about. 
So engrossed were most of the Wellington 

party in having fellowship with their hosts that 
there was a last minute rush to catch the plane 
back home on that Sunday evening. But we 
made it, with both Wellingtonians and Nelsoni- 
ans vowing that there must be more oppor- 
tunities for this kind of thing. One minor 
stumbling block might be finance—the fares 
were about $15 (£7.50) a head— but the 
investment was one well made. Toc H Britain 
—don’t fritter away your chance of inter-branch 
fellowship. It’s very valuable. 


Are you going overseas? 


Brian Golding, who recently emigrated to Western 
Australia, writes to urge all members who may be 
emigrating, or simply going overseas for a visit, to gct 
in touch with Toc H at their destination. ‘It seems,’ 

he writes, ‘that my wife and I are the only Toc H 
members to have emigrated to Western Australia in two 
years. That hardly scems possible, when you consider 
the number of English migrants here.’ 


Brian himself made contact through the international 
office at headquarters before leaving Britain. ‘We were 
met at Fremantle Shipping Terminal by Toc H members,’ 
he says. ‘This contact has been a great help to us in 
settling in.’ He adds that even if no members are 
heading for Western Australia in the near future ‘maybe 
there are relatives or friends to whom we could extend 

a welcome’. 


So, if you're going to places overseas where Toc H 
exists get 1n touch with Greta Penness, our international 
secretary, at headquarters. 


Across the world by train 


Mike Giddings, a teacher in Huddersfield and leader of Toc H playschemes 


there, has been awarded a Rotary Fellowship to visit India. 


He has sent 


us this fascinating account of his overland, and far from direct, journey to 


Madras. 


| set off in glorious sunshine 
from Liverpool St. Station on 
April 21 via Harwich ferry to 
Hook of Holland to join the train 
for the two day journey to Moscow. 
The journey was quite uneventful 
-no SMERSH or 007-though I 
must admit my recollections of 
the Polish part of the journey are 
distinctly hazy! Muni (an Iraqi 
student returning from a holiday 
in UK to finish his geological 
research at Moscow University) 
and myself had met up with two 
Polish students. They didn’t 
speak English and I no Polish- 
though Muni was able to get 
through with pigeon Russian-but 
entente cordiale was quickly created 
by two bottles of vodka (from 
the Polish students), a bottle of 
sweet Spanish wine (Muni's) and 
fruit pies (my contribution!). 
That afternoon passed quickly- 
the two Poles almost forgot to get 
off at Warsaw! 


I stayed 1} days in Moscow at a 
hotel just off Red Square, and 
explored the Metro with a Dutch 
girl (who worked in the BOAC 
office in New York and was on 
holiday in Russia). We just about 
made sense of the Russian script 
(N’s back to front, V’s upside 
down, X’s with extra arms, etc) 
and managed to visit the Exhi- 
bition of Scientific Achievement, 
where the Sputniks and moon 
vehicles were on show. I took 
several photos (by this time I had 
overcome my fear that I would 
be whisked away by the Secret 


Police as soon as I took any 
photos in Russia~I worked on the 
principle that I would take photos 
until told ‘Nyer’. 


The Trans Siberian route is from 
Moscow to Vladivostok, on the 
East coast of Russia, though as 
Vladivostok is a military area, 
foreigners have to change at 
Khabarovsk and take a special 
train to Nakhodka, the civil port 
-nine days’ train travel and about 
7,000 miles. I was travelling 
*hard class’ and so had decided 
to break my journey at Irkutsk 
(roughly half way, in the middle 
of Siberia) just in case conditions 


were as bad as the name suggested. 


However far from it-the East 
German coaches were well 
equipped. The four-berth com- 
partments were supplied with 
mattresses, pillows and sheets 
(changed every fifth day), piped 
music-which you con/d turn off, 
unlike 1984-rug, bedside light, 
etc. On the first leg of the 
journey (Moscow-Irkutsk) I was 
the only English speaking person 
and ‘tourist’ on the train. With 
my limited German, which was 
stretched to its limits, a Russian 
phrase book, paper, pencil and 
arm waving, I managed to com- 
municate on such simple topics as 
the weather, family, occupation, 
etc. My sleeping companions in 
the compartment were three 
Russian ladies (perhaps this is 
what is meant by comradeship ?). 
Unfortunately Irene, the young 
attractive one, got off after the 


first day, and | was left with two 
old-though charming-Russian 
grandmothers. 


There was a restaurant car on the 
train for which I had been given 
meal coupons in Moscow. They 
had a magnificent 16 page menu 
in eight languages, starting with 
caviar-but unfortunately only 
eight items were ever on (borsch, 
colyanka, roast chicken, bifstek 
with eggs, meat cutlet, bifstek 
with eggs, stewed apple, and 
cucumber salad with yoghurt). 
After the heavy meal (I'd paid 
for them, so Í was going to eat 
everything!) I used to take long 
walks along the 17 coach train, 
and whenever we stopped (98 
times in nine days) used to do 
exercises (mad dogs and English- 
menll). I spent my time playing 
chess (Great Britain v USSR-but 
Britain wasn't very great, she did 
not win a single game), cards and 
reading (my three novels had 
been vetted and passed by the 
Russian customs officials). 


I stayed three days at Irkutsk 
(BR please note, we arrived after 
4,000 miles and 4} days only 1 
minute late) and saw the May Day 
Parade (very impressive, 450,000 
people out of a total population 
of } million marched past) and 
visited Lake Baykal-still frozen 
over completely. "Then another 
four days’ travel to Khabarovsk, 
overnight stay, on to Nakhodka, 
and 2} days trip to Japan. There 
is so much I could say about 
USSR-the friendliness of the 
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people, the conversations I have 
had with students, with three 
Czech engineers, and with a group 
of six workers on the train 
returning from three months’ 
work in Odessa loading fruit 
(and who presented me with a 
small bottle of vodka to keep out 
the cold at Irkutsk), but I must 
resist, otherwise this will be 
absolutely jumbo size. 


The sea crossing to Japan was 
rough-Force 7, and a little boat. 

I wasn't sea sick (I think the 12 
days' train journey had made me 
immune) but most of the other 
passengers, mostly Japanese, 
were. This was a setback for I 
had hoped to practise my Japanese 
(gleaned from a Japanese air 

line phrase book) on my fellow 
passengers. Actually the Japanese 
phrase book was much more 
useful than my Russian one, for 
that was only able to come up 
with such phrases as 'I have left 
my spectacles on the toilet’ and 
*Your hotel bedroom is third on 
the left'-so useful and relevant 

on a train! 


I spent three weeks there-the 
first three days in Tokyo itself, 
and then two weeks hitch hiking, 
bussing and training (do such 
words exist ?-I seem to be forget- 
ting my English) through Central 
Japan. I did" the usual tourist 
haunts-the ancient cities of Nara 
and Kyoto, Hiroshima (the 
exhibits at the museum there, and 
the contemporary newsreels of 
the survivors, made me physically 
sick, and so helpless. Throughout 
the museum there were various 
inscriptions of the ‘Lest We 


€ Farget' type and yet mankind 


does seem to have forgotten) 
besides the more remote rural 
areas. I stayed in youth hostels, 
mainly Japanese style, Tatami 
mats, mattresses and eiderdowns. 
Initially I experienced difficulty 


with chopsticks-especially at 
breakfast, when one had to dip 
the edible seaweed and rice into 
slippery raw egg. But soon I got 
used to it, and didn’t starve. 
However I did (and still do) find 
difficulty sitting crosslegged on 
the ground. Pve come to the 
conclusion that I must just have 

a different number of joints than 
other people. While in Tokyo I 
did have an opportunity of 
keeping my hand in at teaching 
English-to classes of 56 Japanese 
girls! The lady who usually 
taught them wanted a visual 

aid to demonstrate the masculine 
pronoun (plus things like trousers, 
beard-oh yes I’ve grown a beard- 
and spectacles)! 


I spent six days in Hong Kong 

(I flew from Tokyo-very boring 
after train travel) and was able to 
explore the New Territories. 

Like a good tourist I dutifully 
took my photo of China (it didn't 
look any different from anywhere 
else). At that time China was not 
so much in the news, otherwise 

I might have been tempted to see 
if I could gain entry into China. 


From HK I went to Bangkok 

in Thailand where I spent a fairly 
restful two weeks. By this time 

I was feeling rather tired-mentally 
and physically-and so did not 
rush round seeing every ancient 
temple and monument. I did go 
up by train (still my favourite 
form of travel)-a mere 16 hours! 
-to Chieng Mai in North Thai- 
land for a couple of days and 
visited a hill tribe. Ialso spent 

a short time at Lopburi-a place of 
great historical interest. I 
managed to catch sight of the 
King in his yellow Rolls Royce. 


I flew from Bangkok to Kuala 
Lumpur, and spent some very 
pleasant days with an American 
family. My hosts kindly lent me 


a car and I had great fun driving 
a 1954 MG-the type with the 
long bonnet and enormous 
headlights-round Kuala Lumpur. 
I went up to Penang (again by 
train) for a couple of days and 
then on to Singapore. My time 
in Singapore-four days-seemed 

to be spent buying items that 
couldn't be obtained in India, 

and then worrying if I should 
have to pay excess baggage. 
However, by wearing my suit and 
carrying my coat, stuffing as much 
heavy stuff into the pockets of 
both, and leaving my camera, 
typewriter, and radio-all acquired 
en route-aside when registering 
at the airport, I managed to 
avoid paying £1 per kilo excess. 
My only problem was that I 
didn't have enough hands to 
carry my hand luggage and that I 
was very hot with my suit on! 

I was paying the penalty for greed. 


On June 24 at 17.20 IST (61 
hours ahead of GMT-quite useful 
actually, if I want to find out 
what time it is in UK, all I have 
to do is turn my watch upside 
down and read off. Thus four 
o'clock in Madras is 10.30 in 
London and so on) I arrived at 
Madras airport-a journey of 
nine weeks and just over 16,000 
miles, of which over 10,000 were 
by train. 


HELP I 


Toc H Members—Alison House 
has not yet found a Warden. 


An ideal life for a Toc H couple 
just retired who enjoy the country 
but do not want to rusticate. 


Accommodation and board 
provided and a small salary if 
necessary. 


Details from the Director, Toc H 
Headquarters, 15 Trinity Square, 
London EC3N 4BS 
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TALKING POINT 


A movement of the spirit Il: There are no problems, only opportunities 


Bob Knight 


If Toc H is ‘a movement of the spirit’, what is 
the spirit of it? Anxiety, cynicism, suspicion 

all seep out from time to time. Kenneth Clark, 
in his series ‘Civilisation’, commented that we 
can destroy ourselves by cynicism and disillusion, 
just as effectively as by bombs. These attitudes 
are a kind of human pollution of the wind of 
the spirit. Whereas active goodwill (which may 
be a better phrase than the word ‘love’ in this 
context), trust and hope come on that wind. 


The discovery people make as they accumulate 
experience is that we cannot always regulate our 
contribution to the spirit of the home we live in, 
the place we work in, or indeed the groups we 
belong to like Toc H. Various emotions well 

up within every one of us, often having little 

or no relation to the immediate circum- 
stances, sometimes obviously provoked by them, 
at other times a combination of both. A 
‘spirit? or an ‘attitude’ takes root amongst 
groups of people, as something additional to 
what each of them contributes, and becomes 
discernible in their attitude to one another and 
to those who do not belong to the group. 
Examples of this are the Scouts and Guides, 

the Methodists, and the Salvation Army. All of 
these have regarded themselves as ‘movements’ 
rather than institutions. 


Religious teachers have taken this aspect of the 
human situation seriously, and talked of the 
need to be ‘born again’—of the spirit. Whether 
our experience is as dramatic as that, or whether 
we feel the phenomena warrant language as 
colourful, the fact remains that the spiritual can 
be distinguished from the physical and the 
mental, and can make an essential difference to 
both. A big fellow can be a ‘gentle giant’ or a 
heavy handed bully, according to the spirit 

that is dominant in his personality. A highly 
intelligent person can be either proud and 
insensitive to those he regards as inferior, or 
particularly sensitive and able to weigh an 
exceptional number of factors in his judgement 
so as to be as fair as possible on behalf of others 
who cannot make out their own case. It will 
depend on the spirit that is dominant in his 
personality. 


‘Born again! may not be so extravagant a phrase 
as it sounds. Our capacity to respond in the 
right spirit grows slowly and painfully, and is 
learnt from mistakes and quarrels as well as from 


successes and encouragement. It is for the 
discovery of all this that Toc H exists. 


Organisation and rules are not of primary 
importance in Toc H. To depend on them for 
a right spirit, as Padre Norman Motley once 
said, is like trying to collect water in a wicker 
basket. Holding office is almost irrelevant. 
Being available to do whatever needs doing for 
Toc H in the branch, in the Mark, on a project, 
or in an office is important. We share out the 
jobs and stick labels on them for convenience 
and to avoid falling over one another. (Would 
you believe it?) 


The aim is that when a group tackles a job 
everyone should catch the spirit of it as soon 
as possible. As it develops, ideas grow and 
people pitch in without reserve. Difficulties 
and snags arise to be overcome; where they 
prove insurmountable that aspect can be cheer- 
fully abandoned. There are no problems, only 
opportunities. Whether the job proves highly 
successful, or is rained off by a typical English 
summer’s day, everyone feels they had fun, 
and that the spirit was there. Toc H exists for 
the discovery of this, in branches, Marks, Centres, 
and on projects. It is the same experience that 
all share, and the same discovery that all make. 


For many this discovery, made in their spare 
time, increasingly affects them all of the time. 
The dimension of the spirit reaches out beyond 
the materialism and the cleverness which appear 
to be all important in the world we have inherited. 
The acquisition of everything we can hope for 

is not a sufficient incentive. The cleverest do not 
seem to be satisfied. Many of them are cynical. 


From the point of view taken by Jesus, the 
spirit is the important dimension to get right. 
Once that is understood and given first priority, 
the rest takes on a different and more significant 
role. Material things are seen to be the means 
and not ends in themselves. Life lived with a 
spiritual dimension in it has an eternal quality 
about it. The world needs in every generation 
men and women who have discovered this early 
in their experience, and Toc H exists as one of 
the opportunities of making the discovery. We 
who have made it hope to ensure that others 
may do the same. The organisation of Toc H 
is solely for that purpose. 


__NEWSPOINT _ 


NZ athletics match 


‘huge success’ 


Toc H and athletics seem to go together in New Zealand. The Move- 
ment supports several clubs which bear its name, and perhaps the most 
important is the Toc H Amateur Athletic Club in Christchurch This 
club has recently promoted an international athletics mecting in the form 
of a challenge match against two clubs from Australia—Powerhouse men 
and Box Hill ladies, both from Melbourne. It was one of a series of 
international exchanges and this year’s contest took place in Christchurch. 
To add to the attraction many of New Zealand’s top track and field 
performers were invited to participate. No records were broken but 
the meeting was a huge success with a crowd of over 2,000 (the biggest 
ever for an athletics meeting in Christchurch), and a fine evening 
weatherwise was matched by some exciting races and competitions. 

The games were ‘kicked off’ by Ron Scott, chairman of the 1974 


Commonwealth Games Organising 
Committee (the Games are due to 
be held in Christchurch) and the 
trophies were presented by Philip 
Liner of the New Zealand Domin- 
ion Executive of Toc H, who had 
flown in from Wellington especi- 
ally. Earlier he had been given 
the opportunity of speaking on one 
of the local radio stations about 
Toc H as a service organisation 
rather than as an athletic club, and 
so one way and another the name 
of the Movement got a good airing. 
The athletics events were well 
reported nationally and locally by 
radio, television and press. The 
challenge trophies changed hands 
this time—Powerhouse won the 
Talbot House trophy for their 
successes in the men's events, and 
Toc H AAC won the Tasman 
trophy in the ladies' events. 

With the 1972 Olympics only 
weeks away now it is perhaps 
unlikely that the name of Toc H 
will appear in the starters’ lists, 
but there can be little doubt that we 
shall be well represented in the New 
Zealand teams for the 1974 Com- 
monwealth Games, and maybe in 
the 1976 Olympics. Several ath- 
letes in the club have their eyes set 
on high international honours. 


Extension of 
library service 


Scarborough branch plans to extend 
its hospital library service to a 
third hospital in the town. It has 
launched an appeal for more books, 
especially thrillers, westerns and 
romantic novels. In addition to 
the books the branch will require a 
third trolley. The existing trolleys 
were made by boys at Scarborough 
High School and hints have been 
dropped in that direction. 


A fair organised by Jedburgh 
branch in Scotland in aid of the 
St Mary's Home for Girls in 
Galashiels raised the magnificent 
sum of £670—a result obviously 
much appreciated by this group 
of staff, residents and Toc H 
members. Melrose and Ladhope 
branches also helped with the fair, 
together with numerous friends 
of the Movement. ‘Many people 
remarked on how much they had 
enjoyed sharing in such a worth- 
while job, writes John Hope. 
chairman of Jedburgh branch. 


Students help 


in Nairn 
Nairn branch received a donation 
of just over £125 from the Aber- 


deen University charities cam- 
paign. This helped the branch to 
run its largest ever old people's 
party and to distribute Christmas 
parcels to 120 old people. In 
addition to raising money several 
of the students helped with de- 
livering the parcels. “We are very 
grateful to the students for their 
willing help,’ says branch secretary 
Jean Mactaggart. 
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World wide interest in Workshop 42 


Members of Workshop 42 have 
continued to work together regu- 
larly since the group was formed 
in May 1970. They have performed 
*Light', which was created for the 
Toc H Festival in 1970, at The 
Place (The Contemporary Dance 
Theatre) and at the Edinburgh 
Festival Fringe, together with new 
productions, including a work on 
poverty, first performed in Trafal- 
gar Square last May to an enthusi- 
astic crowd gathered to launch 
World Poverty Week. 

'The Workshop has attracted a 
great deal of attention and most 
work sessions have visitors present. 
The World Health Organisation 
has become interested, sceing the 
value of the work in terms of 
therapy and as a valid form of art 
to assist in the creation of ‘whole’ 
human beings. The world wide 
interest is demonstrated by the 


Information service 


The Old People’s Information 
Service is able to give information 
and advice on help of all kinds 
available to elderly people from 
statutory and voluntary bodies. 
It also visits, and maintains a 
register of, homes in the Greater 
London area. The Service can be 
contacted at 10 Fleet Street, London 
EC4 (01-353 1892). Tt is an off- 
shoot of the Elderly Invalids Fund 
which exists to help, so far as its 
resources allow, those who need 
to go into nursing homes but are 
unable to meet the full cost. 


Prize given away 

A toy fort made by a member of 
the branch was one of the prizes 
in a raffle organised by Harefield 
branch. The winner of the fort 
has donated it to a local ortho- 
paedic hospital, where it is much 
appreciated by the children. The 
proceeds of the raffle were used to 
give hyacinth bulbs to some 4oo 
pensioners in the area. 
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Dora Bullivant—a photo taken at 
Crutched Friars House at about 
the time of the formation of 
Workshop 42. 


fact that Dora Bullivant, former 
international secretary of Toc H, 
and the founder and Director of 
Workshop 42, has been invited to 
speak about the project in Scandi- 
navia, Holland, Canada and the 
USA. There can now be no doubt 
that Workshop 42 is one of the 
most significant ventures Toc H 
has had a hand in launching in 
recent years. 


Stanley Stilwell, of Greathouse 
Cheshire Home branch, had quite an 
international flavour at his birthday 
party this year. Seated on his right 
is Miss Irene Pereira, a resident of 
Lisbon Cheshire Home in Portugal. 
who was on holiday at Greathouse. 
Irene is, incidentally, a born linguist— 
she was able to welcome the Tre- 
orchy Male Voice Choir in Welsh. on 


Getting together 
in West Wales 


The West Wales District consists 
of small, isolated branches, which 
rarely have the opportunity of 
getting together on any kind of 
joint activity. Flowever, in Jubilee 
year the branches got together to 
raise £100 for the Botha’s Hil 
appeal and last year a similar 
District effort raised £i00 for the 
NSPCC. ‘Now,’ reports District 
Pilot Ernest Long, ‘the District 
has decided to make “get-together- 
ness” an annual feature and in 1972 
will be working for our neglected 
Family Purse.’ 


SQUARE ONE 


You'll never propagate Toc H by 
painting it pure white. Narrate 
nothing but its virtues and you 
frame the epitaph on its tomb- 
stone. 


Tubby 7oc H Journal Jan 1930 


"ed 


their recent visit to Greathouse. 
Standing on the right are Isabella and 
Francoise Barbier from France, who 
were staying with Chippenham branch 
chairman, Reg Coates. Francoise is 
helping at Greathouse, before starting 
a university course. Seated on Stan's 
left is his fiancée, Aileen Thatcher, 
also a member of Toc H. 

Photo: Reg Coates 


‘Innovators must be hard headed, 


says Dame Elizabeth Ackroyd 


The annual Frank Geden Foster lecture at th 
Encouragement of Arts in London is usually stimul 
when the speaker was Dame Elizabeth Ackroyd, Dire 
Innovations Centre, was no exception. , 

Centre in collecting information about 
ficld of social welfare and made the po 
are rarely pioneers. This, she said, ‘is an inesca 


€ Royal Society for the 
ating and this year, 
ctor of the National 
She spoke about the work of the 
worthwhile new ventures in the 
int that established organisations 
pable consequence of their 


success as innovatory bodies originally, which landed them with responsi- 

bilities and financial burdens which absorb most of their time money and 
. : A 

manpower now, leaving too little resources over for creative energy’ 


Toc H, however, is still able to attract innovators, 
tion and new ideas. Dame Elizabeth had words of warning fi 


people with imagina- 
or them. 


‘The enthusiastic voluntary group is the spearhead of innovation. It is 
they who discover or highlight a need hitherto unsuspected or 


ignored, and eagerly launch some 
project to meet it. But I do believe 
that more sober calculated thought 
than is sometimes apparent should 
be given by all those involved to 
the need for and practicability of 
any innovation on which they have 
set their hearts . . . (Innovation) 
must both offer new solutions to 
old problems and foresee new 
situations demanding new tech- 
niques to deal with them. Its 
sponsors must be stubborn and 
persistent, and unless some of the 
people and organisations already 
in the field regard them as a damn 
nuisance and interfering, ignorant 
busybodies, they are unlikely to be 
contributing a really new impetus. 
On the other hand they must be 
hard headed about their plans and 
their purposes and be aware that 
they could jettison their very 
objective by too much impetuosity 
and too little calculation.’ 

In the course of her lecture Dame 
Elizabeth asked whether social 
security offices need be quite so 
depressed looking. 'I am tempted 
to think,’ she said, ‘that perhaps 
the most beneficial innovation of 
all in social welfare would be to let 
cheerfulness break in. The Lord, 
we have been told, loves a cheerful 
giver. Where, I wonder, does the 
Supplementary Benefits. Commis- 
sion stand with the Lord? To be 
fair to them their handbook makes 
all the right noises but . . . the 
execution too often falls below the 
intention.’ 


Borstal parcels 
appreciated 


The South Eastern Region pro- 
jects office has received a letter 
from the Central After Care unit of 
the Home Office expressing appre- 
ciation for the success of the Toc H 
appeal to schools to send Christmas 
parcels to homeless boys in Borstal 
institutions. A total of 685 boys 
received parcels this year as a 
result of the appeal. "This was a 
great help in meeting the requests 
for over 1,000 gifts,’ says the letter. 
The appeal to schools has met with 
a generous response every year 
since it was first made in 1959. 


Entertainment 
in the valley 


Ata recent Conway Valley District 
get together each branch in the 
District undertook to provide one 
item of entertainment. About 70 
guests enjoyed a varied programme, 
which included games, recitations 
(one by a 94 year old member of 
Llandudno women's branch) and 
songs. Conway men's branch ob- 
tained the services of a young 
guitarist who has appeared on 
television in Wales and is planning 
to give recitals in America this 
summer. Compere was John 
Williams of Mochdre joint branch. 


Confirming 
50 years of marriage 


The Earl and Countess of 
Harrowby celebrated their golden 
wedding by getting married again. 
The 200 guests invited to the 
ceremony included Tubby. The 
Countess of Harrowby is, of course, 
President of the Toc H Women’s 
Association. The Earl is quoted 
as saying, ‘We believe in the 
sacrament of marriage and this is 
an opportunity to reaffirm ir’. 


New projects 
for this summer 


Branches will no doubt have en- 
sured by now that the poster adver- 
tising this year’s project programme 
is widely displayed. The poster 
gives details of over Go projects, 
the largest programme yet mounted 
by Toc H. Among new ideas for 
1972 are an archaeological dig in 
Colchester and an experiment in 
Hampshire to help children under- 
stand their surroundings ‘through 
the eye of a camera’. Photo- 
graphic programmes of this kind 
have been successfully run in the 
United States, and were described 
in an article by a Clayton Volunteer 
in last May’s Point Three. There 
is one project this summer especi- 
ally for married couples—a survey 
in a Surrey town, in September. 
And on one project, involving 
horticultural work in Sussex, par- 
ticipants will be paid. This is, 
perhaps, a logical development of 
our conviction that the value of a 
Toc H project lies more in the 
group experience than in any service 
that may be given. 


MONEY OR BUST 


Amusement was caused at a 
Thanet District meeting when it 
was announced that the balance 
in hand from a boys' camp was 


£25 and a sized 36 bikini, a gift 
from a national swimwear 
company. They are looking for a 
profitable way of disposal. Any 
offers ? 


Stamp collecting: 
for a minibus 


The Northern Region has launched 
a campaign to collect Green Shield 
stamps for the purchase of a 
minibus to be used in connection 
with camps, projects and other 
activities within the Region. ‘For 
years my branch, Aigburth, col- 
lected stamps to buy minibuses 
for the Sue Ryder Homes,’ says 
Peth Davidson, of the Northern 
Regional staff. ‘We suddenly de- 
cided charity should begin at 
home.’ 2,000 books of stamps will 
be required and Peth has appealed 
to each member in the Region to 
provide just one book. ‘My garage 
is co-operating splendidly,’ she 
adds. ‘When people buying petrol 
don’t want their stamps they are 
given to us.’ 


Well attended Christmas 
party at Alison House 


The farst ever Christmas house 
party at Alison House was a great 
success, reports Freda Hurt of 
Mansfield branch. The party made 
all its own catering arrangements, 
as Sue Doxey, the cook-house- 
keeper, was naturally on holiday. 
30 adults and six children attended, 
from Sutton, Mansfield, Ripley 
and Nottingham, and enjoyed a 
traditional Christmas dinner 
together. ‘Have you ever experi- 
enced the joy of sitting down with 
about 30 friends to a good meal 
amidst much laughter and chatter ? 
Try itj comments Freda. On 
Boxing Day many of the party went 
to watch canoe racing on the River 
Derwent at Matlock. Before they 
left on the Tuesday they took 
down the decorations and tidied up 
the house in preparation for a 
conference which began on the 
Tuesday evening. 


SPIRITED REPLY 
Last page in a Devon school 


magazine. ‘We welcome news of 
Old Boys, particularly those who 
have died." 
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In brief... 


ins i ttle on a bar at the Builder's Arms near Potters Bar 

ORE DM The money will be used by the Toc H branch for 
their disabled and lonely club. A charity football match was also 
held between teams of the saloon and public bars. Potters Bar are 
doing well with methods other branches might like to try. 

MM MEA Loc 
Blackridge, West Lothian, members chopped up whisky casks for 
firewood, and some members were so overcome with the ‘aroma’ 
that deliveries were made in a rather intoxicated condition. “The job 
was done in the right spirit’, they reported. 

ng ee TR, LN UN ee 
The Edinburgh branches raised {50 towards the purchase of new 
desks for a classroom at Algrade school for mentally handicapped 
children at Humbie, East Lothian. 


Reginald Barkway, 78 year old chairman of Eastbourne branch, has 
got married. The wedding took place at St Andrew’s Church in 
January. His bride is 72 year old Dorothy Hayter, who was given 
away by her son. Congratulations. 


John Forbes, Western Region staff, has been seconded to Scotland 
for six weeks to work with Tan Russell on the rural development 
survey, approved by Council. 


Also on the move. Ellen Marie-Marquez who joins the Northern 
Regional staff as projects officer. She is temporarily based with 
Johnnie Macmillan at Leeds. 


Gerry Hayes was awarded the MBE in the New Year Honours list. 
Gerry was warden at Brothers’ House between 1946 and 1965. He 
recently retired from the National Freight Corporation, where he was 
acting Chief Officer of road haulage companies. 


Blackridge again. Members there heard of a man with a serious heart 
condition unable to move from his home. After discovering his 
passion for music they 'acquired' a piano and moved it in much to the 
delight of their new friend. 


Bob Stewart, Central Councillor and member of Western Approaches 
District Team, succeeds John Morgan as S E Regional Council 
chairman. 


With the help of many friends and supporters, Slough branch were 
able to deliver a record 72 parcels to elderly people at Christmas. 


Resident members at Coomb Cheshire Home went visiting to the old 
people living in the home at Johnstown, Carmarthen, with gifts of 
chocolates and cigarettes. 


Ladies at Carisbrooke branch, Isle of Wight, celebrated their silver 
jubilee recently. "They were the first women's branch on the Island. 


Leprosy work in Lesotho 


Kathleen Willet 


I have just read in the December issue about the fine 
for lepers by Palayankottai branch in India. 


work being done 
It may interest readers to 


know that there is another tiny branch in Lesotho also working for 
these tragic people. I say tragic not so much because of the disease, but 
because in undeveloped countries the people have not got rid of ner 
fear, and some of the inmates have nowhere to go. They are the 


forgotten people. 


Four or five Toc H members, originating from South Africa and 
England, got together and decided to form a branch. They set about 
helping the lepers at the settlement in Maseru. There was no money 
so we began by visiting, in the meantime appealing for funds. We : 
found tbe buildings in very great need of repair. Though there is a 
Superintendent, he is not a trained medical man, so a doctor visits to 
examine and administer medicines. We found only two trained nurses 
but I understand that things are better today in that respect. i 


Our first concern was the 
kitchens, and as soon as money 
began to come in, which I am glad 
to say it did, both from friends 
just over the border in a small town 
called Ficksburg, and from staff at 
Roma University in Lesotho, we 
put in new boilers, new roofing and 
did some painting. We were able 
also to help the patients with 
clothes. Since then, though the 
branch is depleted in numbers, the 
good work has continued. From 
England, Holland, Switzerland and 
elsewhere we have received cloth- 
ing from people who have heard 
what the branch is trying to do. 

Though Shelagh, my daughter, 
and I are now resident in Botswana, 
we keep in touch. There are 
very few lepers in Botswana, and 
these are adequately cared for, so 
we feel that the least we can do is 
help the tiny group in Lesotho, who 
are trying to keep the Toc H flag 
flying. 

The patients number from 200 
upwards, fluctuating according to 
the numbers discharged. Un- 
fortunately many return. Lesotho 
is a mountainous country, and it 
is difficult to undertake after care. 
The clinics are often a long distance 
away. Also, there is the question 
of families being afraid to receive 
their own relatives. It is pitiful to 
see some of the old ladies who have 
been at the settlement nearly all 
their lives, clutching bits of cloth 
or tins, as if they were their most 
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precious possessions, indeed to 
them they are all they can call their 
own. 

At least blankets have been 
provided, and I am told that the 
authorities are now doing quite a 
lot, which perhaps may be a 
feather in Toc H's capl However, 
the voluntary work must go on, 
especially the visiting. These 
people, these so often forgotten 
people, must feel that they are 
wanted and needed. 


Hospital broadcasts 


The Southampton Hospital Broad- 
casting Association’s new studios 
are housed in a completely new 
building in the grounds of Mark V, 
and not, as stated in the January 
edition of Point Three, in the cellar. 
The two studios are fitted with the 
most up to date equipment. 
Se 
Save 15p on Toc H 
diaries 

A small stock of 1972 diaries 
are available to first comers 
for: 

Only 15p each 

(Half the retail cost.) 


Order some now, while 
stocks last. 


Toc H Publications 
15 Trinity Square 
London EC3N 4BS. 


Golden wedding 


Joe Hadlow and his wife Kath- 
leen, founder members of East- 
leigh joint branch in Hampshire, 
celebrated theit golden wedding in 
January. Integration may be a 
recent event in the history of Toc H 
as a whole but it goes back a long 
way for the Hadlows. They 
served together in a Toc H services’ 
club in Tonbridge, Kent, during 
the second world war. On moving 
to Hampshire Joe first joined 
Chandler’s Ford branch but he and 
his wife soon took a prominent 
part in the start of Eastleigh joint 
branch. Joe is now confined to a 
wheelchair but is still a very active 
member. 


81 year old Gordon Read, former 
skipper of North Walsham branch, 
fixes a badge on his car com- 
memorating his 65 accident free 


years as a motorist. Gordon still 
drives some 3,000 miles a year, 
much of it ferrying members to 
and from meetings of the district 
association for the disabled and 
the local social centre for the 
blind. Photo: North Norfolk News 
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Letters 


O K Ibe 


There was a most heartening response to the 
SOS which you printed last June from my 
Nigerian pen friend who lost his wife and ali 
his property in the civil war, and he has asked 
me to express his thanks for all the help he has 
received. Your readers sent nearly £300. 


The result is that Ibe and his two motherless 


boys are now getting proper medical attention, 
clothing and food, and the boys have completed 
(and much enjoyed) their first term at primary 
school, where fees have been guaranteed for six 
years. A snapshot taken by their teacher shows 
a great improvement on the former picture. 
Their father writes: ‘Michael is well improved 
and looks healthy. He is now our cook. 
Bernard is still weak but there is hope for his 
survival’, He also tells me he is starting to 
build a two room housc the three of them 
have been living for many months in a hut 
made of palm branches. He's building it himself, 
naturally, but it won't be an easy job because 
his left eye was severely damaged in an air raid 
and, although a Toc H optician here made up 

a pair of spectacles for him, he still can't see 
properly. He is going into the eye hospital at 
Kano in January. 
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There's no doubt the help Toc H members have 
given has put fresh heart into Okoro Ibe. In 
his latest letter he says: 'I am assuring you that 
[ will be useful as soon as I am well, in fact I 
still regard myself as able man with hope of 
restarting business again, and not as a beggar’, 


[f anyone feels moved to send a gift towards 
the cost of materials for the house, I should be 
delighted to forward it. 


Mayne Elson 1 Church Cottages, Alldbury, 
Tring. Herts 


Note: In addition to the £300 sent from the 
UK, Toc H in New Zealand has sent O K Ibe 


£32.65. 


What sort of commitment ? 


The view expressed in John Morgan’s article in 
January is one that has been causing concern 

in Milford-on-Sea branch for a long time. But 

l can assure him that the problem is not confined 
to young potential members; in the middle aged 
and positively elderly we have met with the 

same difficulty. 


We have been made aware many times of the 
danger of stressing our Christian basis, thus 
excluding those who do not feel able to accept 
the Christian commitment. We also know that 
if we brush aside our Christian commitment too 
lightly we could easily become nothing more 
than a club for do-gooders. 


It was therefore with delight that we seized 
upon the idca of associates as a way out of this 
dilemma. We now have 11 associates, their 
ages ranging from 16 to 75. Not all by any 
means chose just affiliation on account of our 
Christian basis, but we respect the attitude of 
those who did and they respect our belief. 


We fully realise the dangers of this two tier 
system, especially if it is not operated within the 
branch with tact and understanding, but to 

date it has brought new life and hope to our 
otherwise limited branch. 


Cecile Anderton Lymington 


Where are they now ? 


I wonder if it would be possible to get in touch 
with some of the people who were on Toc H 
parties to Belgium in 1961? In particular my 
husband and 1 would like to hear from any 
member of the Easter party led by Rex Calkin 
and Ray Fabes, and the September party led by 
Shirley Jones. 


My name then was Clare Herd and through 
these visits | met my husband. We last went to 
Poperinge in 1965, when we got engaged, ona 
party led by Bill Harris. If any readers can 
give us news of members of these parties we 
should be glad to hear from them. 

Douglas and Clare Emerton 

100 Loudon Road, 

Stony Stratford, Wolverton, Bucks 


Taking out an old diary, I found an entry for 
Monday March 5, 1945, written aboard the 
troopship ss Maloja en route from Port Said to 
the Clyde. It reads: “A Toc H mecting was 
held at 2.30 pm in the WO's quarters and was 
well attended, including a New Zealander, an 
ex POW, en route for the UK. An RAF padre 
gave a general talk about the Movement and 
read the Main Resolution instead of family 
prayers. For ‘Light’ we had to blackout the 
quarters, and a small Christmas tree candle was 
used,’ 


After all these years one wonders where all those 
men may be. Like ships that pass in the night 
they drift away. 

Norman Fletcher 

1 Moodie Avenue, 

Salisbury, E61, Rhodesia. 


Stumped 


The cricketing Suffragen Bishop of Woolwich and 
Toc H Vice-President. David Sheppard, who 
writes a weekly column in Woman's Own maga- 
zine, has been informed that in future his copy is 
being handled by the fiction editor. 


Daily Mail 


Visiting London Hospitals 


From time to time a member of Toc H comes 
to London for hospital treatment and is far 
from relatives and friends. Whenever this 
happens, if I am informed, arrangements will be 
made for a visitor while the patient remains in 
hospital. 


Joan Mathias is the secretary for the list of 
voluntary visitors, and we would be grateful for 
offers of help in various parts of London, 
especially from those who could visit the large 
hospitals in the centre. Volunteers should send 
their names and addresses to Miss Joan Mathias, 


PO Box 551, 152 Grosvenor Road, London 
SWiV 3JL. 


Intercessions are offered daily at All Hallows 
and details should be sent to Mrs Gerry Culwick, 
Porch Room, All Hallows-by-the- Tower, 
Byward Street, London EC3. Please don't 
forget to send subsequent reports so that 
prayers can be well informed. 

The Rev A G (Bob) Knight 

Toe H Headquarters 


Welcome Point 


The following branches elected new 
members during January: 

5-Byfleet (j). 

4-Stony Stratford & Wolverton (w). 
35-Blackburn. 

2-Cheadle Hulme (m), Coney Hall (m), Hackney 
(j), Netheravon (w), Reading (w), Selkirk (m), 
Walsall (m). 

x-Andover (j), Bedlington (m), Bishop 
Auckland (w), Budleigh Salterton (m), Buck- 
hurst Hill (m), Canterbury (m), Cardiff (w), 
Charmouth (j), Coleorton (m), Edinburgh (w), 
Fakenham (w), Greathouse (j), Holyhead (m), 
Llandudno Central (w), Minster-in-Sheppey (w), 
Morecambe (w), New Addington (m), Paignton 
(m), Pant (m), Ramsgate (m), Ramsgate (w), 

St Johns (Sevenoaks) (w), Sandown (j), 

Seven Kings (m), South Ashford (m), Southern 
Area (j), Sprowston (w), Stroud (w), Toftwood 
(m), Uxbridge (m), Wem (j), Willesborough (j). 
We extend a warm welcome to the 58 new 
members. 
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Obituary 


Padre Jim Farrant 

The Rev S M (Jim) Farrant, Hon Area Padre, 
East Anglia, since the early sixties, died on 
January 18 after a short illness. Padre John 
Hull writes: 


“One cannot estimate the value of Jin? s Toc H work 
because it still goes on. He was a quiet gentle man, 
Jet when he did speak people listened because they 
knew that the spirit gave utterance—what’s more 
they could understand it! A humorist, yet a clear 
progressive thinker, Toc H in Norfolk owes much 
to his sense of direction. But much above all 

this, Jim gave himself. People were left in no doubt 
that he loved them. Many of his closest friends were 
less than half bis age. 


He was amazed yet overjoyed at the numerous 
enquiries, visits, phone calls and shows of concern 
made during the last month of his life. It is hard 
to think that we will not see again that dumpy figure 
the eragg y face with the wide smile and the black 
beret stuck on top of it all; but people like Jim 
never die, they live on in us all,’ 


We also regret to announce the death of the 
following members: 


In October: George E Richmond (Nailsee). 


In December: Cecil J Baxter (Longeaton), Kate 
E Beeton (Reigate & Redhill), Harold E Carden 
(Budleigh Salterton), Rosemary Cobbold-Sawle 
(St Austell), William M Cox (Coney Hall), 
Edmund C L Curtis (Somerton), Mary A 
Mitchell (Nairn), Norman G Phelps (Bexhill-on- 
Sea). 


In January: Frederick C Cartland (Maidenhead), 
Donald N Evans (Uxbridge), Canon Thomas J 
Jones (Llanllwch), Maria Lees (Dartford), 
Dorothy C Nash (Broadwater), William J Payne 
(Kidderminster), Jack R Phipps (Surrey, S & W 
London Area), Harold W Smith (Sanderstead), 
Richard P Trueman (Rawthorpe), the Rev 
Herbert G Ward (Ladhope), Helen A Wells 
(West Worthing), John W Wymonds (Hendon). 


We give thanks for their lives. 


Ursula Lefroy 

Ursula Lefroy died on January 12. She joined 
the Northern Regional staff in October 1969, 
with the responsibility of initiating the experi- 
mental project in the West End of Newcastle. 
Padre John Gingell writes: 


When Ursula Lefroy first came to meet us at 
Newcastle from an address at Farnham, via several 
Anglican convents, doubts did cross my mind as I 
tried to envisage her in the setting of Rye Hill. 
Could any woman really get on terms with the tough 
embattled residents? I need not have worried. Our 
first meeting with the Rye Hill Residents’ Associa- 
tion was rather a nerve racking affair, but not for 
Ursula. She pitched straight in, but in the right 
direction, avoiding grandiose utopian schemes on the 
one band and the detached social worker approach on 
the other. All through the difficult times of having 
no base to work from she managed to get on terms 
of trust and confidence with the residents, so that 
when it was possible to go forward, they were pre- 
pared to go along with her. 


She was equally sound in her dealings with Toc H 

locally. She patiently went on explaining and 

finding opportunities for new experience to be made, 

in the knowledge that if the new experiment was 

valid it would challenge old assumptions that must 

either be revised or abandoned, As a colleague in a 

team she was always stimulating. She was spirited 

as well as spiritual. She would giggle with the girls, 

but had the gift of helping a group to discover and 

realise its own identity, and to find joy in so doing. 

Ursula was a pioneer in her brief stay with us, and 

pointed a way that other areas of Toc H might 

follow. As a result of what she and those who ! 
worked with ber have done Toc H has flourished in 

some unusual soil, and some muddied Tyne water bas 

been turned into wine and God has been glorified.’ t 


Queen Mother to visit All Hallows | 


It has just been announced that Queen Elizabeth The 
Queen Mother will visit Tower Hill to attend the 
inauguration of the new parish centre belonging to 

Al! Hallows, the Toc H church. The parishes of All 
Hallows and St Dunstan's in the East were combined 
some years ago and the centre has been built in the 
shell of the war damaged St Dunstan's church. In 
addition to meeting rooms the centre will provide living 
accommodation for the vicar, the Rev Colin Cuttell. 


Small Advertisements 


Small advertisements must be received (with remittance) by the first day of the month 


preceding publication. The charge is 3p a word (minimum 30p). 


Point Three Magazine, 


Toc H, 41 Trinity Square, London EC3N 4DJ, Telephone 01-709 0472. 


BRUGES,  BELGIUM. Hotel 
Jacobs welcomes Toc H parties 
and individual visitors to this lovely 
old city. Within easy reach of other 
famous cities of art, and of coast. 
Good food and camfortable accom- 
modation in friendly atmosphere. 
Pleasant restaurant, bar and lounge. 
Parking. English spoken. Strongly 
recommended. Write for brochure 
and terms to Mr Jules Lietaert, HOTEL JACOBS, 
Baliestraat 1, Bruges, Belgium. 


RAISE FUNDS QUICKLY, EASILY. Superb ball-pens, 
combs, brushes etc, gold-stamped to your requirements. 
Details: Northern Novelties, Bradford 2. 


GUERNSEY C I Good homely fare in Toc H family. 
H & C in all rooms. Midweek bookings accepted. 
Terms BB & E M £10*50 per week. Mrs P Saunders, 
Petherton, Tertre Lane, Vaie. Tel: 0481 44756. 


POPERINGE 1972. Toc H party visiting Bruges and 
Poperinge. Pleasant 8 day holiday. Excursions 
include Holland. Leave London July 29. Full details 
from Skegg Blanchard, Toc H, 15 Trinity Square, 
London EC3N 4BS. 


BOOK NOW for your summer holiday at Warden. 
1972 season July 8-Sept 16. Host, John Cole. 
Historic manor house, situated on cliffs at sea edge 
amidst unspoilt country with magnificent sea views. 
Happy Toc H fellowship. Terms: £9.75 to £11.75 
weekly, including full board (four meals daily). Garage; 
bus service to Manor door. Also open Easter spring 
bank holiday. Write WARDEN MANOR, Eastchurch, 
Kent, Tel: Eastchurch 238 

Also available out of season. 


HOTEL LYBEER has been a 
centre for Toc H members since 
1945. Charles, a Toc H Builder 
and well known to many mem- 
bers, welcomes parties and 
individuals. Charles Vanhove, 
Hotel Lybeer. Korte Vulderstraat 
31, Bruges, Belgium. 


BOOK YOUR BRANCH now at Warden Manor, 
Eastchurch, Kent. Tel: Eastchurch 238. Available for 
weekends up to end of June. Conferences welcome. 


GOOD COMPANIONS (established 1929) invite Toc H 
members to join their holidays abroad. Organiser: 
ex-army padre. Brochure from 11(s) Donnington 
Road, Harrow, Middx HA3 OND. 


SECOND HAND fishing tackle, rods’ bags, wanted 
Huw Gibbs, Toc H HQ, 01-709 0472. 


TO LET: 6 birth caravan, sited on sandy area, almost 
on beach. May and June £13, July and August £15. 
Ideal beach for children on Carmarthen Bay. Apply 
11 Larch Crescent, Swiss Valley Park, Llanelli. 


STOWE SCHOOL Community Service, Buckingham, 
wish to thank all their Toc H friends who have con- 
tinued to send Green Shield, Pink and Co-Op stamps. 
and cigarette coupons, to help their work with old 
people. Your support has been invaluable—long may 
it continue. 


SOUTH KENT COAST. Good centre. BB £1.25, 
EM optional. Mrs Frank Dives, ‘Wissenden’, Coopers 
Lane, Sellindge, Ashford. Kent. Tel: 030-381 3217. 


Published by Tac H, 16 Trinity Square, London EC3N 4BS, and printed in England bv Loxley Bros. Ltd.. Sheffield and London. 
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Where will it 
all end? 


Can you measure the limit of your Toc H knowledge ? 
Do you know what's happening a hundred miles away 
or is your thinking restricted to 


your own Region, District or branch? 


Can you answer these questions? 


Name the Chairman of the Central Executive. 

How many new members were reported for January 1972? 
Who is Agnes Cook? 
What is wider than a horse? 
What's happening at Whitmore Vale House? 
Who is the Scottish Secretary? 

Which overseas branch wants to exchange programmes? 
Where would you look for Philip Liner and Ossie Joseph? 


Less than 100% means that you are 
OUT OF TOUCH 


PONI “Talo! BU 


provides all the answers and more 
EVERY MONTH 


Toc H Publications 15 Trinity Square London EC3N 4BS 
Single copies 7p 10 or more to one address 6p 


